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1911 season---a new feature. 


slip and send it to 


Name_ 
Address 





FASHIONS OF YESTERDAY AND TO-DAY. 








Visit 
Yellowstone Park 


Season 1911: June 15 to Sept. 15 
@ You ought, by all means, to see this great Wonderland. 


@.Geysers, hot and mineral springs, emerald pools, mud volcanos, cataracts, canyons, beasts, 
birds and fish---verily there is no place like it in all the world. A magnificent 143-mile coach- 
ing trip over Government-kept boulevards, pleasantly broken by stops in superb hotels 
where the service is equal to the best resorts in America. 
enormous and beautiful hotel will be open at the Grand Canyon of the Yellowstone. 
should plan to spend a month there. The cost is moderate---you will never regret it. 


@Orchestras will be maintained at Mammoth Hot Springs and Grand Canyon Hotels during 





For the season of 1911 a new, 


You 


@ Send 6c in stamps for the handsome book reproduced above---the best book on the Park 
ever published, easily worth a dollar---and full particulars about the park trip. Clip the 


Northern Pacific Ry 


A. M. CLELAND, General Passenger Agent, St. Paul 


YELLOWSTONE PARK COUPON: 
(attach three “two's") 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








Easy Money in Raising Chickens. 


7 HIGH price of meat and of eggs 
and the great demand for them 
have opened an opportunity that has been 
taken advantage of by thousands who 
| have been looking for a ready source of 
|income. It is said that the census re- 
turns show that in a single Western 
State, and not a large one at that, over 
eighty-five hundred persons are making 
a comfortable living by raising poultry, 
When we consider that even in a city 
garden of ordinary size room can be 
found for a very profitable poultry busi- 
ness, it is easy to understand why so 
many have gone into the _ business, 
Readers of JupGE should note the special 
offer made in this issue by E. R. Philo, 
publisher of the Poultry Review, 2702 
Lake Street, Elmira, N. Y. It is inter- 
esting. Our readers will always find it 
advantageous to read the advertisements 
in JUDGE and note the offers of free 
booklets, samples, etc., which they em- 
brace. 


Wonderland Book for Six Cents. 


T IS doubtful if the impressive, pic- 
turesque, and magnificent beauties 

of Yellowstone Park, with all its won- 
derful geysers, hot and mineral springs, 
cataracts, emerald pools, beasts, birds, 
and fishes, were ever more charmingly 
pictured and described than in the hand- 
some book called ‘‘Through Wonder- 
land,’’ recently published by the North- 
ern Pacific Railroad. For any one who 
is planning a trip to one of the greatest 
wonders in the world during the ap- 
proaching season, extending from June 
15th to September 15th, and to all others 
who are interested in the beauties of 
wonderland, this book will have a special 
attraction. We have arranged to have 
a copy of this book sent to any reader of 
JUDGE, without charge, if he will in- 
close six cents in stamps, mention 
JupcE, fill out the coupon on this page, 
and send to A. M. Cleland., G. P. A., 
Northern Pacific Railroad, St. Paul, 


Minn. 


What ’s in a Name? 

‘*‘Mamie came very near having her 
stern father get hold of a book that has 
all her admirers’ pictures.”’ 

**How did she do it?’’ 

‘*When he asked her what volume she 
was so much interested in, she told him 
it was her ‘him’ book.’’— Baltimore 
American, 


Even That. 


Representative Nye, of Minnesota, hzs 
much of the wit of his lamented brother, 
Bill Nye. Himself a lawyer, Represent- 
ative Nye said, at a lawyers’ banquet in 
Minneapolis, 

| ‘*Lawyers have grand reputations for 
energy and perseverance. A lad said to 
his father one day, 

‘**Father, do lawyers tell the truth?’ 

| ‘**Yes, my boy,’ the father answered. 
‘Lawyers will do anything to win a 


, 9? 


case. Washington Star. 


Musical Notes. 


Virtuoso—‘‘He paid four thousand 
dollars for a Whistler.’’ 
Drummer—‘‘Gee! You can get a 
| Singer for about fifty dollars !’’—Brook- 
lyn Life. 
Good manners can run a close race for 
success with brains.—N. Y. Press. 
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Tit-Bits. 
neighbor as yourself,’ 
with great 


‘*Love 
said the 


ness. 


your 
minister, earnest- 

‘*Thomas,’’ whispered the lady to her 
husband, who lived next door to a pretty 
young widow, ‘‘come away; this is no 
place for you. ad 

‘‘How do you like the oatmeal 
soap’?’’ inquired the barber, wielding 
the lather brush with extraordinary free- 


new 


dom. 

‘‘Seems nourishing, ”’ 
plied, with a splutter; 
breakfast.’ 


the customer re- 
‘but I’ve had my 


She—* You puckered up your lips so, 
then, that I thought you were going to 
kiss me.”’ 

He ‘“*‘No; I got 
mouth.’’ 

She—** Well, for goodness’ sake, 
You need it in your system.’ 


some grit in my 


swal- 


low it! 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is 
made more delightful and healthful. Sample by mail, 


25 cts., in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore 


Md 


A Bad Lot. 


When charged with being drunk and 
disorderly and asked what he had to say 
for himself the prisoner gazed pensively 
at the magistrate, smoothed down a rem- 
nant of gray hair and said: 

‘*Your honor, man’s inhumanity to 
man makes countless thousands mourn. 
I’m not as debased as Swift, as _ profli- 
gate as Byron, as dissipted as Poe, as 
debauched as”’ 


‘* That will do!’’ thundered the Mag- 


istrate. Ten days! And, officer, take 
alist of those names and run ’em in. 
They’re as bad a lot as he is! ’’’—London 


Mail. 
What It Is. 


Inspiration may be defined as some- 
thing that will come to-morrow when 
you feel more like working.—Peoria 
Herald-Transcript. 


A LIVING FROM POULTRY 


$1,500.00 from 60 Hens in Ten Months on a City 
Lot 40 Feet Square 








the average poul- 
tod that would 
seem impossible, and 
when we tell you that 
we have actually done a 
$1500 poultry business 
with 60 hens on a corner 
in the city garden 40 
feet wide by 40 feet long, 
we are simply stating 
facts. It would not be 
possible to get such re- 
turns by any one of the 
systems of poultry keep- 
ing recommended and 
practiced by the Ameri- 








can people, still it can 
be accomplished by the 


PHILO ‘ 
SYSTEM ~: 


THE PHILO SYSTEM IS UNLIKE ALL OTHER WAYS OF KEEPING 
POULTRY 





the condition of th. se three mont :s old pullets. 
have never been allowed to run outside the coops, 


These puillets and their ancestors for seven generations 


OUR NEW BROODER SAVES 2 CENTS ON EACH CHICKEN 













Photograph Showing a Portion of the Philo National Poultry Institute Poultry Plant, Where There Are 
Now Over 5.000 Pe digree White Orphingtens « on Less Than a Half Acre of Land. 


‘‘T feel sorry for that poor, mother- 
less girl.’ 
“Well, 
‘*What 
with a fair income.’’ 


ald, 


” 


why don’t you marry her? 
I want is a motherless girl 
Washington Her- 





No lamp required. No danger of chilling, over-heating or burning 
1 in many respects just tl verse, & plis g thingsin poultry up the chickens as with brooders using lamps or any kind of fire 
k that have always been considered impossi snd getting ua They also keep the lice off the chickens automatically or kill any that 
ard-of results that are hard to believe without seeir may be on them when placed in the brooder. Our book gives full plans 
THE NEW SYSTEM COVERS ALL BRANCHES OF THE WORK and the right to make and use them. One can easily be made in an 
- a ur a cost of 25 to 50 cent 
NECESSARY FOR SUCCESS ae Ge 
m selecting the b lers to marketing the product. It te!ls how t TESTIMONIALS | 
t gs that will hateb, how t hatch nearly every ege a how t My Dear Mr. Paro Valley Falls, Oct. 1, 1910 
early all the chicks hat i. It gives complete pla in detai After anot! year’s work with ¥» -oultry Keeping 
vt sake everything necessary t in the bu und at less than akin g thre: years inall) Lam th of its practi- 
f the cost qu i to handle the poultry busi s in any othe cability I raised all ny chicks in you q aining your 
Fireless Brood and kept them there until they were rly matured, 
TWO-POL ND Gaetres in EIGHT WEEKS decreasing the numberin each coop, however, as they grew in size 
. sised in a spac than a square foot tot r, and th Those who have visited my plant have been unanimous in their praise 
. f tl y best quality. bringing } 3 cents a pound of my birds raised by this System 
the highest market 3 Sincerely yours Rev.) E. B, Templer. 
P Ma. E. R. Puio. Elmi N.Y Elmira, N. ¥., Oct. 30, 1909. 
OUR SIX-MONTHS-OLD PULLETS ARE LAYING AT THE RATE OF Dear Sir:—No dowtt you will be interested to lenmn of eur success te 
4 oe ~ EACH birds S MONTH at t P keeping poultry by t Phi System Our first year’s work is now 
2 oe > Te SERRSS - each bird m cut bos . nearly completed. It has given us an income of over $500.00 from six 
ption 1, and the food used is inexpens As pared with pedigree hens and one cock Had we understood the work as well 
thers } 
. as we now » after a year's experience, we could easily have made over 
Our new book “THE PHILO Apronte-ner OF POULTRY KEEPING, ¢ $1000.00 from the six hens In sddition to the profits from the sale of 
ill particula : rardi these wond 1 - ies, With s pie 2 sy. Ln gene ks. we have cle ed over $960.00 running our Hatchery 
inderstand directions that ar right ¢ the point, a le — o pla: -onsisting of 56 Cycle Hl atchers. We are pleased with the re- 
istrations showing all branches of the work from start to fluish pao and expect to do better the coming year. With best wishes, we 
DON'T LET THE CHICKS DIE IN THE SHELL are ery truly yours Mrs.) C. I drich 
One of the secrets of success is to save all the chicks that are fully Mn. E. R. Paro, Elmira, N. Y. South Britain, Conn april eT 1909 
, loped at hatching time, whether they can crack the shell or not Dear Sir I have followed your System as close as I could; the result 
It is a simple trick, and believed to be the secret of the ancient Egyy isa complete success. If there can be any improvement on nature 
tians and Ch « which enabled them to sell the icks at 10 cents a your brooder is it The first experience I had with your System was 
last December. I hatched 17 chicks under two hens, put them as soon 
CHICKEN FEED ~* vty citer lige rbe-y A BUSHEL as hatched in one of your brooders out of doors, and at the ave of three 
0 hook tells how to make st »xl with but little trout months I sold them at 35 cents a pound They then averaged’ two and 
have a good supply any day in the year, wint or summer It s half pounds each, and the man I sold them to said they were the 
tas imy ible to geta egg yield without green food as it ist finest he ever saw, and he wants all I can spare this seasor 
keep a cow without hay or ‘fo dider Yours truly, A. E. Nelson 
=. SPECIAL OFFER 
~ ea f s 
: * Send $1.00 for 
P ; i pow year’s sub- 
iption to the 
oultry Review, a 
wn maga- 
zine devoted to 
progressive meth- 
ods of poultry 





keeping, and we 
will include, with 
out charge, a 
copy of the latest 
revised edition of 
the Philo System 
Rook. 


E. R. PHILO, 


Publisher, 
2702 Lake Street, 
Elmira, N.Y. 











School Superintendent Stuart, of 
Washington, says that the brightest 
wrong answer ever given by a school 
child in Washington was this: 

‘Algebra was the wife of Euclid and 
the mother of Geometry.’’—Tribune. 





New York 





Two Good Things from Canada 


Gooderham and Worts Canadian Whiskey 
and Hudsons Bay Smoking Tobacco 


For Agencies and Territory write to 


Wakem & McLaughlin, ( 


(Inc. ) Distributors 
Chicago 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciatea. 





JUDGE’S BILLBOARD. 


(Posters by Flohri, Burrows, Hamilton, Sears, and Petersen.) 











THE BOY SCOUT. 
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WHY NOT? “TURN OVER, YOU ARE DREAMING.” 
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Bohemia. 
OHEMIA! Where is it? 
Search both far and near. 
To find it’s awful easy, 
For Bohemia is here. 


In an English Hotel. 

‘Was 

the American pleased with his room, 

William ?’’ 
William 

s’y that, sir. ’E 


Proprietor (addressing porter) 


-“*Now, I wouldn’t hexactly 
looked as if there 
might be something that wasn’t just to 
‘is liking, but I gathered from ’is re- 
marks that ’e found it hunusually com- 
fortable.’’ 

Proprietor—‘‘ Well, what did he say 
about it?”’ 

William—*’E said it was cowlder 


than ’ell, sir.’’ 


iy A | 


Wl bral 


i]! 





Windoav-dresser’ s 





V. 





“ENOUGH TO MAKE ANY LADY BLUSH.” 


I) 


| 


NOT A BOHEMIAN. 






No Harm Done. 


ICKORY, dickory, dock! 
Oh, what a funny shock! 
A little brown mouse 
Got into the house 
And ran up the lady’s clock. 


N. B. 
’Twas the clock on the shelf the mouse 


ran up, 
Not the one on the silken sock. 


In Bohemia. 

First Bohemian—‘‘What has become 
of the big cat you used to have in here? 
Have you sold it?’’ 

Second Bohemian—‘‘No; the fellow 
on the floor above got a rush order for a 
‘lion rampant’ cover for a magazine, and 
he is using the cat for a model.’’ 


AX ANGLER saves many a fish from 
a watery grave. 








assistant—‘* Mr. Drigodz, much as I regret this check at the outset of my mercantile career, as secretary of the Pure as-Snow 
Club, I must decline to place this female—ah—hosiery on those—aw—forms.’’ 








For Women Only 

HE Observing 

Bachelor hands 

* Jupce the following 

theatrical 
nouncement, 


an- 
feel- 
e ing quite confident 

it will create more 
* interest among its 
readers 


_ ° ° 
, feminine 


Mr. Stork 
presents 
‘“‘The New Baby,’’ 
A 
One-act Comedy, 
with 
Miss Nurse 
as 


Leading Lady. 


Don’t Cry, Little Girl. 
(With usual apologies.) 


By F. D. ABRAMS. 


ON’T ery, little girl, don’t cry! 
They have taken the puffs away; 
But the coming fad will be just as bad, 
Or worse than we have to-day. 
Don’t ery, little girl, don’t cry! 
They are shelving the ‘‘hobble,”’ 
know: 
But the next generations of Paris crea- 
tions 
Will give you much more to show. 
Don’t ery, little girl, don’t cry! 
Pale hues are a great relief. 
Just cheer up and wait for the spring 
fashion plate— . 
You can deck like an Indian chief. 
Don’t cry, little girl, don’t ery! 
He’s a trifle too tame, that’s true; 
But you know, as we know, a trip out to 
Reno 
Will get you a hubby brand-new. 


The Skyward Pilot. 

Bewildered stranger (wandering about 
on seventh floor)—‘‘I wish to find the 
office of the Allegheny Mountain Club.”’ 

Nineteenth deputy assistant sub-janitor 

-‘‘Go to the second bank of elevators 
and take the third car; change at the 
tenth floor for the through express; 
change at the fiftieth floor for the local 
and get off at the fifty-third; follow the 
main corridor left to second, turn right 
to the eighth door on your left, number 
53,664.”’ 

Lovers. 
IME was, and not so long ago, 
They wandered through the grove. 

Now, when it blows and looks like snow, 

They hug the parlor stove. 


When Godiva Went Riding. 
HE MAN and the maid gazed at a 
picture of the Lady Godiva that 
hung in an art gallery. 
““Odd_ story!’’ the 
**Lady Godiva rode through the streets 


man observed. 


of Coventry on a horse. She wore no 
clothes to speak of. Great sacrifice or 
something. The people thought so much 
of her that they closed their windows 
look at her. 
ber whether the 


and didn’t I don’t remem- 


story is historical or 
merely legendary.”’ 

‘Did you say the people didn’t even 
peep?”’ 

**So the story goes.’’ 

‘Then it’s 


maid ~=*plied. 


surely legendary,’’ the 
‘History never recorded 
an event that comes as close as that to 


impossibility.”’ 


A Woman’s Weapon. 


Y BLEEDING heart her scorn has 
rued, 
Yet I lament the cruel maid 
Who shrugged her shoulder when I sued 
And cut me with her shoulder blade. 


How To Make Ink Spots Useful. 

Olive—*‘Oh, pshaw! I’ve made a blot 
on the letter I’m writing to George.’’ 

Violet—‘** Never Just 
draw a ring around it and he’ll think it’s 


mind, dear. 


a kiss.”’ 
In the Zoo. 
EPT the little kangaroo: 
‘*T’ve a pocket, but—-boo, hoo!— 
I have nothing in the world to carry 
in it!’’ 
Then the polecat—perfect gent! 
Gave the kangaroo a cent, 
And the weeping had an end that very 
minute. 

















TRUE LOVE 


** Don’t luf you! 


Christine, ain’t I took a bath efery day, yust to be mit you ?”’ 














The Man Under the Bed. 
ISS MELISSA SIMP- 











- SON had regularly 

looked under her bed for 

od — odd years. In all that 

time she had never found 

a man under it. People 

- often laughed at her, but 

she did not care and went 

‘. on looking under her bed 
*y each day. 

° Years went by without 
the expected happening. 

Then, on this day, she went into the 

bedroom of her luxuriously furnished 

7 home and was standing at the window 

y when she heard an unmistakable sound. 

It was under her bed and just the sound 

she expected. Without a sign of fear 

y she turned on the lights and, walking 

over to the bed, turned up the draperies. 

= ‘“‘How are you getting along?’’ she 


called out, without a quaver. 

‘‘I’m almost through,’’ came back a 
muffled voice. 

‘That is good,’’ she returned calmly 
and walked out of the room. 

For it was spring housecleaning time 
and the man was operating a vacuum 


cleaner. 
A Question. 


66 IGHT fell,’’ the poet read. 
‘*What brought the lady down?”’ 
’ The flippant jokesmith said. 
‘**Pray tell us, did she trip 
Upon her hobble gown 
Or did her bolster slip?’’ 


tt = a a 


"4 = Sam «é 





EVE AN’ DRESS 


Then. THE 





HABIT. 


The Whitest. 


Of tongue or pen, 
Most frequent is, 
**Please call again.”’ 


Procedure. 
Knicker—‘‘Has the 
snow been removed?’’ 
Bocker—‘‘No; they 
are waiting for it to 
resign.”’ 


A Good Guess. 

“a5e"> you any 

idea who it was 
that first used the 
phrase, ‘single bless- 
edness’ ?’’ 

‘“‘No; but I’ll ven- 
ture to say that he 
was the father of 
twins. ’”’ 


oqysomas has a 


chance now 
of becoming superior 
to man.”’ 
‘Why ?”’ 
‘*The hobble skirt compels her to leave 
more ‘footprints on the sands of time.’ ”’ 


A Momentous Moment. 


HERE are moments when one wants 

to be alone, and one of those mo- 
ments is when a fellow’s  suspend- 
ers break right in the middle of a two- 


step. 





EVEN-IN’ DRESS 
Now. 


F ALL ‘‘whitelies’’ | \ 
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A POKER TERM—‘‘ TWO PAIR, QUEENS UP.” 
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The Ten Little Bohemians. 
By E. W. TEITZEL. 
EN SMALL Bohemians a friendship 
combine; 
A fortune was left to one, 
were nine. 


then there 


Nine small Bohemians, staying up late; 
One sold a novel, then there were eight. 


Eight small Bohemians thought they 
were in heaven; 

One bought a country place, then there 
were seven. 


Seven small Bohemians, one painted 
“The Styx’’; 
Sold it to a millionaire, then there were 


six. 


Six small Bohemians, glad to be alive; 
One went back to the farm, then there 
were five. 


Five small 
_were more; 

One set sail for gay Paree, then there 
were four. 


Bohemians, wishing they 


Four small Bohemians, happy and care- 
free; 

One had a play produced, then there 
were three. 


Three small Bohemians, to their ideals 
true; 

One became an editor, then there were 
two. 


Two small Bohemians, outlook rather 
done; 
One took an ocean trip, then there was 


one. 


One small Bohemian, too lonely for fun; 
He got married, and then there was 
none! 





First Aid to Young Parents. 


By EDWIN L. SABIN. 
a ABIES are classified 
) as of two distinct 
varieties—your own 
babies and other 
people’s babies; and 
they are subdivided 
by science into male 
and female, or, spe- 
**he’’ and ‘‘she,’’ but generally 
Babies 
families 


cifically, 
known and designated as ‘‘it.”’ 
have been occurrences in all 
where there are children, and need cause 
no great confusion if simple directions 
are followed. 

Babies will be recognized upon arrival 
by a very high complexion and a persist- 
ent squeak. If the complexion pales, 
but the squeak continues, nobody should 


feel perturbed. There is no known 





ABSENT-MINDED OLD LADY 





method to be rec- 
ommended of oil- 
ing the squeak, 
although milk is 
sometimes a tem- 
porary lubricant. 
The squeal is no 
indication of pain 
or disorder, be- 


yond the usual 























friction of parts 


incidental to al] 
new mechanism. 

Babies ordered in the Johnny brand 
are quite apt to come in the Mamie 
brand, and vice versa. This is a circum- 
stance which not yet has been placed 
under absolute control, and, in fact, re- 


mains a secret of the original inventor. 


i Se 





_ z = 
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“ TRANSFER, PLEASE 


A SHOW GIRL 


The difficulty may be partially obviated 
such as 


Theo- 


by selecting a flexible name, 
George Georgiana, Theodore 
dora, Ethel—Ethelbert, Henry—Henri- 
etta; and this is frequently done. Thus 
the laundry mark in advance upon collar 
and cuffs and shirt waists need not be 
altered, and the souvenir spoon for the 
first birthday may be definitely engraved. 

Attention has been called to the orig- 
inal package having a preponderance of 
red. The top, however, may be black. 
3ut the red and the black are not guar- 


anteed permanent. The red will fade on 


exposure to the light and will settle into 


pink and white. The black will come 
off. This black is hair. In the loss of 
such hair, which frequently is much 
prized by the unsophisticated new own- 
ers of the baby, there need be no disap- 
pointment, chagrin, nor alarm. 

Babies are not furnished supplied with 
regulation visible teeth; if occasionally 
a tooth is present upon first inspection 
of the mouth, it has slipped out by mis- 
take and should be removed before the 
baby swallows it. The law of private 
and public safety demands the prohibi- 
tion of teeth while the baby is in transit. 
But the teeth, a complete set, are packed 
inside and will come to light in due 
time. 

The baby’s motive power is milk, 
preferably of home production, delivered 
direct from the producer to the con- 
sumer. The imported article is not so 
good, and babies should be received with 
that understanding. Many babies seem 
to have a predilection for their own toes 
—-an apparently atavistic, cannibalistic 
instinct which does not in the least re- 
flect upon the manufacturers, is not a 
blemish, and does not indicate that the 
baby will not be, as ordered, a presi- 
dent, bishop, poetess, or colonial dame. 
But herein will be seen the wisdom of 
the provision against supplying teeth in 
transit or having them in place immedi- 




















ately after arrival. Were teeth there, 
ready for use, then the baby might bite 
off its toes. 

The noise like crying in which the 
baby indulges is not a sign of poor con- 
struction. Every baby turned out is 
guaranteed as the very best baby, with- 
out exception. Its noises while operat- 
ing are no defect, nor any token that it 
will be either a politician or a prima 
The noises are merely a method 
of exercising the lungs, located in a 


donna. 


sealed compartment among other ma- 
chinery. These sungs are not to be ex- 
posed nor tampered with. The noises 
are the only way of exercising the lungs 
and the household, and until the lungs 
can be removed and exercised apart 
from the baby, the household must ex- 
pect to be exercised also. 

All babies come adjusted to speak 
Goo-goo, a kind of Volapuk or universal 
Any father and mother, 
grandfather and grandmother, aunt, 
uncle, sister, brother, and cook, by em- 
ployment of a modicum of imagination, 


language. 


can understand Goo-goo perfectly and 
translate it readily into current speech, 
whether that be English, German, 
French, or what. The Goo-goo Volapuk 
is a most valuable invention. 


Votes for Women. 
By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


The bitterest opponents of the right of women to vote 
admit that suffrage will come in time 


—Mrs. O. H. P. Belmont. 
N TIME? 
In time for what? 
In time for her to change the lot 
Assigned to her by nature’s laws 
As co-efficient in the cause 
Of human welfare, sweet and fine, 
That makes the man in us divine? 
In time for that? 
’Twere better she 
Were late to all eternity. 


ss [6 
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BOHEMIAN “I” GLASSES. 





ALLAYING SUSPICION. 
Everything’s all right. 


Mr. Bird—*' Don't get excited, my dear. 
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I found it.’’ 





DRESSING SALAD. 
Adam—“‘ Say, Eve, was that my suit you threw in the salad ?’’ 


ON’T judge 

a man too 
harshly by ap- 
pearances. A 
man who wears a 
celluloid 
and a red neck- 
tie may have 
pretty good sense 


collar 


in other direc- 
Brought 
up wrong, that’s 


all. 


tions. 


How To Dress on Little. 
6¢y HAVE often wondered how your 
wife manages to dress as well as 
she does.”’ 

‘“‘It is very simple. She’s a great 
manager. Only the other day she had a 
hobble skirt made out of one of the 
sleeves of the dress she was married in.”’ 


Commercialized. 
N THESE days it is sad to see 
The good old almanac, 
That boasted such a pedigree, 
The trademark of the quack. 





THE HUB. 


Nature Sonnets. 
(By the Village Poet.) 
OW, every evening, when our 
supper’s o’er 
And ma has come into the 
room to sit 
And read the village paper 
or to knit, 
Pa, if he hasn’t journeyed to the store, 
Gets down the old stone pitcher, as of 
yore, 
And goes down cellar where the cider is 
And draws it brimming full of juice 
and fizz, 
Then planks himself beside the stove 
once more. 
Ma says she thinks that he would rather 
eat 
The apples from the barrel, red and 
fair; 
Pa says his teeth are poor and do not 
meet, 

And he is tired from his daily toil and 
care. 
**Besides,’’ he 
the use 
A-chawnkin’ apples when you kin drink 


>»? 


the juice? 


says, ‘‘Mirandy, what’s 


Joe Cone 


The Natural Trend of Thought. 
‘*What have 
you got on for this afternoon, Emeline?’’ 
Emeline—‘‘Why, my blue foulard, 
with the passementerie waist, and my 
black beaver with the ostrich plume.’’ 
Voice over the telephone—‘*Oh, I don’t 
I mean what are you go- 


Voice over the telephone 


mean clothes 
ing to do?’’ 


Emeline—‘‘Oh, nothing!’’ 


That Elusive Line. 
Mrs. Crabshaw—*‘‘ You never put your 
arm around my waist as you used to.”’ 
‘You see, my dear, you 


keep moving your waist up and down so 


Crabshaw 


I wouldn’t know where to find it.’’ 


As Stated. 
PRETTY young Creole from La. 
Was wooed by a colonel from Ga, 
They were married in Tenn., 
Took a trip up through Penn., 
And now run a farm down in Va. 


When the 
Women Vote. 
66—ECXCUSE me 
for bother- 
ing you about it, 
John,’’ said Mrs. 
Uffrage, on the 
morning of election 
day, ‘‘but are these 
ballots that we cast 
sterilized?’’ 
‘**Not that I know 
of, my dear,’’ said 
Mr. Uffrage, with a 
laugh. ‘‘ Why do 
you ask?’’ 
nothing,’’ said Mrs. Uffrage 
calmly. ‘‘I only thought that if they 
weren't I’d take the sugar tongs along 
with me to handle mine with.’’ 


No Cold Apartments There. 
HE DEVIL is a janitor 
Yea, one that’s hard to beat; 
For not a soul below doth growl 
Because of lack of heat. 


Now What Did She Mean? 
A’ A RECENT wedding a baby had 
shrieked without intermission, to 
the great annoyance of the guests, etc. 
As the bridal party was leaving the 
church, a slight delay occurred; one of 
the guests seized the opportunity to say 
to the first bridesmaid, 
‘*What a nuisance babies are at a wed- 
ding!”’ 
‘*Yes, indeed!’’ answered the brides- 


maid angrily. ‘‘WhenI send out the in- 


vitations to my wedding, I shall have 
printed in the corner, ‘No babies ex- 


pected.’ ’’ 


Explained. 
66 A, WHAT’S a joint bank account 


of man and wife?”’ 
‘‘That’s an 
the husband does the depositing and the 


wife the withdrawing.’”’ 


account, my son, where 


VE might have swapped her figleaf 
for a mirror. 


BEFORE THE CAMPHOR BALL. 


**Oh, Adam, isn’t it terrible ! 


The moths have been in the wardrobe again.’’ 








“GET OFF!” 








What He Was Afraid Of. 


By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 





From the cellar to 
the roof of the great 
not a 
seat of any kind was 
unoccupied. Those 
who had prophesied 
that the mass meeting of the National 
Federation of Women would prove a fi- 
asco and a failure, because at the last 
not attend, 


rs) MHE AUDIENCE 
or, was a great one. 


auditorium, 








moment the ladies would 
were proven to be false prophets and un- 
worthy of honor in their own country or 
out of it. Even had nothing else been 
achieved by the gathering together of 


THE FIRST RIB-ROAST 


these clans from all parts of the country, 
the mere existence of such an audience 
as this was a justification for the call, 
and enthusiasm reigned on all sides. 
And when it was realized that upon this 
especial occasion they had assembled to 
hear the arguments of one who had 
fought their claims to the ballot for 
years, even the adverse critic was dum- 
founded and was forced to admit that 
they had basely spoken who had averred 
that they would not tolerate or even lis- 
ten to the other side. 

The speaker came out upon the plat- 
form and swept the mighty audience 
with his eye, and then, leaning against 
the lectern, after regarding them in- 
tently for a moment, he spoke. His first 
words thrilled them to the very core of 
their being. 

**Ladies,’’ said he, then hesitated. 

**Go on, go on!’’ cried shrill, feminine 
voices from all parts of the hall. 

He gathered himself together and be- 
gan again. 


**Ladies,’’ he re- 
peated slowly, ‘‘I am 
afraid’’ 

A great cry of sat- 
isfaction rose like a 
tidal wave of irresist- 
ible force from gal- 
leries, boxes, and or- 

chairs. At 
Here was a 





chestra 
last! 
confession from a 
man he 
afraid! And such a 
man, too! Known 
to the world as a 
leader, and a great 
His achieve- Customer 
Merchant 
ment in the world of yet. 


mere was 


one! 
affairs was known 

to all and denied by none, not even by 
his enemies, who held him in wholesome 
respect because of his undeniable force. 
He was a man who had been called not 
only a peerless but a fearless champion 
of the things for which he had stood as 
firmly as the Rock of Gibraltar stands 
upon its massy base. In the past, un- 
afraid, he had risen in his might of elo- 
quence before countless multitudes of 
hostile critics, and had dared give full 


and emphatic expression to the convic- 


tions of his very soul. He had even 
been called truculent as he stood before 
audiences of men—men who could have 


taken him between their thumbs and 


UNBEATABLE. 


** Will these socks wear well ?’’ 
-‘*T haf a pair on vich I haf worn for sigs months, already 
Can you beat it?’’ 


forefingers and broken him as a Titan 
snaps an oak or a child the stem of a 
pipe of clay. But now, in this presence, 
made up almost wholly of gentlewomen, 
he had confessed at last to fear. Five 
thousand women had heard him do so. 
Whether it were merely stage fright, 
moral fear, or some unaccountable phys- 
ical shrinking from the task before him 
was not yet clear, for he had not given 
them an inkling of the character of the 
tremor to which he had confessed; but, 
none the less, the fact remained that he 
was afraid, for he had said so himself 

he, a man who chose his words delib- 
erately and was everywhere known as 


A WORD IN TIME SAVES— 


Doctor 
Patient 


““ Really, madam, you look fine.’’ 
‘* Not so loud, doctor, my husband is very jealous.’’ 




















THE LOVE STORY UP-TO-DATE. 



































1. Diligence. 


one whose expression never belied 
his emotion. 

It was a long time before the 
stir of his words ceased to thrill 
There 
was, indeed, something significant 


those sitting before him. 


and distinctly gainful to the cause 
in this naive and wholly unexpected 
announcement. If it had come from 
it would have — 
but that he, the — 
idol of his party, who had never -- 


any other man, 


seemed less 80; 
flinched before, who had fought so 
hard and dared so much, should in 





this emergent hour make such a ! 


confession—ah, it was, indeed, a 
And the 


wave of surprise having subsided, they 


memorable moment! 
waited breathlessly for the completion 
of the sentence. Not a woman present 
but leaned forward, eager not to lose a 
single word of what was to follow. 



































2. Victory. 


clearing his throat as he braced 
himself for the ordeal, ‘‘I am 
afraid I shall have to ask you ladies 
to take your hats off. There are 
some people in the rear rows who 
cannot see me.’’ 

Was it any wonder that in the 





mad millinery scramble that en- 
sued even the steam radiators were 

i ¢ f{/ 4 UT heard to hiss? 

at 2 ~ & 
re Su Got Beyond Father. 
7 : => Father (sternly) —‘‘Can you 
~ nn POL wetter support my daughter in the man- 
Ts ner she’s been accustomed to?’’ 

3. Reward. Lover—‘‘Yes, sir, I’m sure I 


**Go on, go on!”’ shrilled from a ee 
sand treble throats. ‘‘ You need not fear 
us. What is it that you are afraid of?’’ 

**I am afraid,’’ said the speaker, with 
a nervous glance about the hall and 





SUCCESS IN ART. 
‘*In making a success of art I suppose the necessary thing to develop is technique, and an eye 
for color and drawing "’ 
** And salesmanship.”’ 


” 


can 
Father—‘‘Well, I can’t do it any 
longer, so take her, my boy.”’ 


A Suggestion for College Yells. 


Aro of the objections of Presi- 

dent Lowell, of Harvard, on the 
subject of the general futility of college 
yells, how would this suit the distin- 
guished educator: 


Plato! Plato! 
A-L-C-I-Biades! 
Homer, Virgil, Sophocles! 
Lowell, Lowell, 

Well, 


Socrates! 


Somehow or other this has a very erudite, 
not to say classy, sound to our ears, 
which, according to Bertillon measure- 
ments privately taken, are not much 
longer than those of most other people 
in our station in life. 


The Landscape. 


rs a mighty iong lane, too, 
That has no turn 

Where a pair of lovers may be seen 

With love to burn. 


Knicker—*‘‘ Does he play by note?’’ 
Bocker—‘‘ Yes; he bought his piano on 
the installment plan.”’ 








sit. 


me 


















E HAVE WITH US TO-NIGHT 





¢ ““7, UGH ES, CHARLES E.—In “‘The Three Musketeers’’ are all the novels he has in his 








i, New York’s gubernatorial incu- Gunn sectional. Then he rapidly went to the dogs—in three 

Y » bator—Glens Falls, whence hails years knowing how to smoke a cigarette. Finishing at 

Y Governor John A. Dix—Charles Brown University with a cum laude and adding a summum 

yy Evans Hughes made his appear- at the Columbia Law School, he framed his degrees in quar- 

Yj ance some fifty years ago and ter oak and got a job as clerk in a law office so big that the 

sy777lj, called for Plutarch’s Lives. telephone girl had to look for his name on the office pay-roll 

: Vi; His father was a Baptist clergy- every time a message came. But he couldn’t get the smell 

24// man and passing rich on forty of the campus out of his nostrils and it was not long till he 

g pounds a year and an annual sur- was lecturing at Cornell and having caps tivped tohim. Set- 

a prise party, with a black cuta- ting up in an office with only his own patronym on the docr’s 

way that was always shivering ground glass, he organized a Sunday-school class at the Fifth 

between mothballs and whisk- Avenue Baptist Church and hebdomadally propounded the 

brooms. Able to read when parables in polished polysyllables. Believing the lambs of 

three years old, Hughes was to Mont—Paz in the encyclo- the fold were being fleeced while he was scattering about the 
pedia when five, and has never seen a watermelon patch by spiritual straw, he turned over the class to Mr. Rockefeller, 
moonlight in his life. When the other boys were holding up Jr., and went out and laid low with a heavy-headed Black- 
two fingers and beating it for the creek, Hughes was holding stone crook evil gas monopoly and insurance company shep- 
up a buckram Herodotus, and had delivered an oration on herds who were working their shearing scissors on graft- 
“‘The Rise and Fall of the Roman Empire’’ before he knew oiled machinery. After he had laid the hydra-headed octo- 
the difference between an oriole’s nest and a clothespin bag. puses out, the public said, ‘‘You must be tired, Mr. Hughes. 
He promised his father he would not read a novel until he Won’t you sit down?”’ and handed him a gubernatorial chair. 
was twenty-one and had mulched his lip with cream for a But after a time it began to tire his puritanic back, so Butler 
mustache before he knew whether Robinson Crusoe had dis- Taft brought him a bench, and now once more Mr. Hughes 
covered footprints on an uninhabited island or the circulation will be at home to Athos, Porthos, D’Artagnan, and his Phi 


of blood in a centipede. Even to this day ‘‘Monte Carlo’’ and Beta Kappa key. 





cg rd | — AIL, THEODORE N.—Theo- Boston to New York, and ever since has been able to get 

4 — SeS7 dore N. Vail has been in the satisfactory treatment from central girls. He has a corner 
= Z telephone and telegraph busi- on the busy signal. He gives enough men the busy signal 
=a a 7 ness ever since he said, ‘‘Da, each day to fill a thesaurus with epithets overlooked by Mil- 
iF , da,’’ learning the Morse alpha- ton. To-day he is the master of twelve million miles of wire 
Z Ly 4 bet on his wooden blocks and and can send a telegram without rewriting it six times to 
=: AS articulating, ‘‘Can’t you give make it come within ten words. Last November Mr. Vail 
FA —\, me better connection?’’ for his took over the Western Union, and ever since has been send- 
LK first sentence. Going West to ing night-rate letters almost free of charge and devoting all 

: make his fortune and coming his time, energy, and thought to ways and means of increas- 

back posthaste on a scalper’s ing the speed of messenger boys from one to two miles an 

ticket, he settled down in Reade Street, New York, a third hour. All his life Mr. Vail has wanted to be a farmer, loved 
of a century ago, as general manager of the American Tele- and respected by his neighbors, with a sleigh and bells in 
phone Company, in an office so small that in order to move in winter, a palm-leaf fan and a sweet apple tree in summer; 
he had to take the old-fashioned lock off the door and put on but now, on the windward side of sixty, he is merely a tele- 
a Yale. He promoted the first inter-city telephone between phone and telegraph company president, able to strive toward 
Boston and Lowell, but it was not a wonderful success, as his ambition only during week-ends, when he runs up to Ver- 
Bostonians found it cheaper to order their patent medicines mont, where he has Swiss cattle, Welsh ponies, anda R. F. D. 
by letter. Then he built a line between Boston and Provi- box. He is looking forward to the time he can surrender his 
dence, never asking himself the question, ‘‘Why should any- presidential swivel chair, give the company the final busy 
body want to talk to Providence?”’ and so for a long time it signal, go to Vermont, put on his overalls, tighten up the 


was not a whirlwind. Then he put up a double wire from cider press, and throw in a backlog. Homer Croy. 














Judge’s Suggestion for City Seals. 





WASHINGTON. 


Uncle Ashdod, Skipper of 
the ‘Sally Ann.”’ 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, 
Author of “ Pigs Is Pigs.’ 


‘ 1; HE ONLY time lever 
gee ledge 
Chay saw a ship shrink, 
said Ashdod, 
‘*was when I was skipper 


Uncle 





~* of the Sally Ann. We all 
| got aboard the Sally 
\ Ann”’ 

, 


**Ain’t you skipped some 
of the yarn?’’ asked Sim 
Perkins. 

*‘Only what I aimed to skip,’ 
Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘I was skipper that 
voyage, and that was the part I skipped. 
So when the Sally Ann was loaded’’—— 

‘*What with?’’ asked Sim Perkins. 

**Iee,’’ said Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘What 
else was there in them regions but ice 
and snow? ‘You wouldn’t want a ship 
loaded with snow, would you? So we 
piled the Sally Ann chock full of ice and 


’ 


said 


sailed for Calcutta, sixty- 
seven souls aboard. The 
first mate was only second 
rate, and the second mate 
was only third rate, and 
the bo’s’n was tough; but 
the carpenter was quite a 
handy man after I got him 
to cut his mustache off. 
Before that he was always 
twirling it; but when the 
fire broke out’’—— 

‘*What did it break out 
of?’’ asked Sim Perkins. 
**I remember when the 
measles broke out when I 
was a kid’’—— 

*‘And we got out the 
hose and the 
pumps,’’ continued Uncle 
Ashdod, ‘‘and begun to 
pump water on the 


manned 


ice . 
‘**Was the ice afire?’’ 
asked Sim. 

**“Not much,’’ Uncle Ashdod. 
‘*Not to say much! No. But I 
the only way to save the crew was to 
pump in water and let it trickle down 
between them ice cakes and freeze fast 
and make one solid chunk of it. And I 
was right, for every stick and timber of 
the Sally Ann burned. The masts 
burned down, and the insides burned out, 
and the hull burned off; and there we 


said 


Seen 


were, afloat on a big cake of ice. But 
we wasn’t so bad off’’— 

‘“‘Off of what?’’ asked Sim Per- 
kins. 


‘Off nothing,’’ said Uncle Ashdod. 
‘*That cake of ice was just the shape 
the Sally Ann had been—-pointed bow, 





A CASE FOR THE S. P.C. A. 


“‘ An’ shure, no dacent man would wur-ruk a 





poor baste wid a leg th’ loikes o’ that. 












PUZZLE. 
Find the scenter of the German Empire. 


blunt stern, and all. So the carpenter 
rigged up a mast’’ 

*‘One of them that was burned up?”’ 
asked Sim Perkins. 

‘Rigged up a mast out of the hose,’’ 
continued Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘He fastened 
a pulley to the nozzle of the hose and 
hauled the hose straight up into the air 
and turned on the water, and there she 
froze. The ice made the hose-mast 
stiff, and the rubber hose kept it from 
being brittle. Onto that we rigged the 
sails’’—— 

“Of course, if everything 
burned up’’—began Sim Perkins; 
Uncle Ashdod continued. 

‘*And to make the sails we took the 
wire of the rigging and wove mosquito 
nets out of it, and poured water on the 
net until it froze, which made a handy 
ice-cloth. Then we 


wasn't 
but 


sort of wire-net 
was all right’’—— 

‘*Except for food,’’ said Sim Perkins, 
“‘which’”’ 

‘*Which, as I said before,’’ said Uncle 
Ashdod, ‘‘the bo’s’n was tough; but he 
was made to do, and I’ll say no more 
about food. So away we sailed for Cal- 
cutta, with no accidents, except my left 
leg” 

‘*Friz off, didn’t it?’’ said Sim Perkins 
scornfully. 

‘*Well, no, not exactly,’’ said Uncle 
Ashdod. ‘‘It friz stiff and snapped off 
one day when I aimed to kick the first 
mate, when he come to me one day, 
eight weeks out, and says, ‘Cap’n Clootz, 
I beg to report warm winds followed by 











a 


es 











POPULAR EXPRESSION ILLUSTRATED. 
IN WRONG.’ 


showers dead ahead in our course.’ But 
I take the good with the bad, like city 
eggs, and we sailed on into that warm 
spell, and every day it was getting 
warmer and hotter; but Calcutta was 
where my papers was made out for, and 
there was where I was going. But every 
day the Sally Ann was 
melting smaller and small- 
pasate 

‘‘I never did believe Jo- 
nah swallowed the whale’’ 
—Sim Perkins began. 

‘“‘And melting smaller 
and smaller,’’ continued 
Uncle Ashdod, ‘‘until I had 
to hang up a sign, ‘Stand- 
ing Room Only.’ When 
we sighted Calcutta the 
melt and the weight of the 
crew set the Sally Ann so 
low in the water that the 
water was up to our an- | 
kles, and to them on shore 
it looked as if us sixty-six * 
good sailors was sailing 
through the water with -— 
nothing to stand on. 
We” 

‘*Well, I dunno,’’ said 
Sim Perkins thoughtfully. 
**Mebby Jonah did swallow 
the whale. Mebby he 
just”’ 

‘“‘We didn’t touch the 
dock a minute too soon,’’ 


said Uncle Ashdod. ‘*The 








minute we tied up, the last bit of ice 
dropped off the wire-net sail-cloth and 
the hose-mast curved gracefully down, 
and we all jumped for the dock, and up 
rose the Sally Ann, a big, glistening 
chunk of ice. In an hour all the icemen 
in Calcutta was on the dock, bidding big 
prices for the Sally Ann”’ 

‘*Sure, Jonah swallowed the whale!’’ 
said Sim Perkins positively. ‘‘I’ll 
bet’’— 

**But I said no,’’ said Uncle Ashdod. 
*“‘I didn’t want to be left in foreign 
parts with no vessel, so I spoke a word 
to that efficient carpenter, and in half a 
day we had the Sally Ann in dry dock 
and all hands at work nailing boards out- 
side that chunk of ship-shaped ice as 
fast as we could. By night we had her 
all sided up and the deck on. ‘Now,’ I 
says, ‘I’ll sell the ice!’ And I did. 
Them ice dealers bought it at high 
prices, and when we got the Sally Ann 
back in the water they unloaded the ice 
out of her, and there I had as good a 
boat as I’d started with, but shrunk— 
shrunk from a clipper-built ship to a 
small sloop.’’ 


Mary’s Lamb Again. 
ARY had a little lamb; 
Its fleece she tried to dye. 
‘The lamb must be in style,’’ she said, 
‘“*Even as ewe and I.’’ 








THE ULTIMATE CONSUMER. 


A Talented Girl. 
66 HY, my dear Mrs. Wiggins,’’ 

said the visitor, as they looked 
over the young art student’s paintings, 
‘‘I had no idea your daughter was so 
talented! Some of these things are 
charming. What a quaint idea that is 
there—the kittens in the basket!’’ 

**Kittens, Mrs. Hawkins?’’ said Mrs. 

Wiggins. ‘‘Those are not kittens—that 
is Amaranth’s prize floral picture. 
Those are pansies!’’ 





UITE frequently there is something 
more than pickles or preserves 
goes into the family jar. 
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HER HEART’S DESIRE. 


‘* T suppose, darling, when you are a young lady you will want to wear many fine things.”’ 
** No, mamma, when I grow up I only want a big hat.’’ 








PARADISE LOST. 


Some Difference. 
HEY had been discussing ‘‘ How Men 


Propose. ”’ 

‘*Well,’’ said Popkins, ‘‘I was scared 
to death when I did it. How about you, 
Billups? Were you nervous?’’ 

‘Not a bit,’’ said Billups. 
perfectly sure of myself.’’ 

*‘Oh, I never doubted that for a mo- 
~ ‘*But were you 


“T felt 


ment,’’ said Popkins. 
sure of the girl?’’ 


It’s Up to You. 
By JOHN K. Le BARON. 
ON’T get the mullygrubs, 
Sidetrack the blues; 
Life’s but a game—a quest— 
And if you do your best 
You'll get your dues. 


In our wild scrambling 
To beat the game, 
Some grab the prize of wealth, 
Others win joy and health, 
Others just fame. 


Keep a keen look ahead, 
Whate’er you do; 

What you may lose or win, 

Whatever you ‘‘cash in,’’ 
Is up to you. 


Hoots from a Wise Owl. 
HE EDITOR of our ‘‘Good Advice 
for Everybody Column’’ says that 
when time hangs heavily on your hands 
the best way to make it pass rapidly is 
to discount a note for three months. 

It is rumored in literary circles that a 
coming issue of a prominent English 
comic paper will announce the great dis- 
covery that the beginnings of the aero- 
plane will be found to have been back in 

the days of the 

Greek aorists. 
Even in a prohi- 
State the 
high cost of living 
can’t take 
too much to please 


bition 
a drop 


the public. 


Hot Stuff. 
AX extract from 
a popular novel : 
‘*He 
burning kiss 
cheek, 
straightway her 


pressed a 
upon 
either and 


face became _ ash- 


en.’”’ 


Biff, Bang! 





AN ILL WIND. 


Boatman (caught on lee shore)—** If the wind had only blown the other way.”’ 


ING a song of 
sixpence, 
A collar full of 
snow ! 
3oys are boys ex- 
actly 
Like you 
long ago. 


were 


T HAS to be a 
pretty straight 
and path 
nowadays that isn’t 
plastered with 
alluring advertise- 


narrow 


ments. 





REMODELED 
TO FIT THE Yi 


pnodgrass 


MODERN FASHION 


First Aid To Struggling Poets. 
WE UNDERSTAND that there is 
much unhappiness the 
poets this year, especially the so-called 


among 


occasional poets, because there is such a 


, , 


paucity of rhymes to ‘‘eleven,’’ ‘‘seven’ 
and ‘‘heaven’’ being the only really ob- 
vious ones. We sympathize with them, 
and are glad for their benefit to point a 
way out of their difficulty which after 
have discovered, 


them 


much hard labor we 
and which will 
when they have read the following speci- 


become clear to 


men lines: 

To 1911. 
How crisp the air, how sweet the sun 
That shines in nineteen-ten plus one! 
How good it is to be alive 
In dear old nineteen-six plus five! 
How welcome are thy scenes to me 
Dear nineteen-fourteen minus three! 
What deeds to dare, what deeds to do 
In nineteen-four plus five plus two! 
How good to dig, how sweet to delve 
In nineteen-two-three minus twelve! 
Life is a dream of sweets divine 
In one-nine-twenty minus nine! 
In glad acclaim let trumpets roar 
To nineteen-three plus two times four! 


Ordinarily we should patent a literary 
scheme like this, but for the good of the 
cause we refrain. It is our glad gift to 
the poets of the land. Our only stipula- 
tion in their free and untrammeled use 
of it is that they do not send any of their 
resulting lucubrations to this office. 














JUDGE’S FAVORITE. 





CHRISTIE MAC DONALD, 


IN “THE SPRING AT THE 


LIBERTY 


MAID,” 
THEATER 
Roses are red but never are blue, 
Those who are sad should wo to see you. 

A Definition. 
**What is bric-a-brac?”’ 
‘Junk that’s got into society.’ 
ton Transcript. 


Bos- 


Paternal. 


said, in a 
bear this 


Clara,’’ he 
passion. ‘‘I can 


‘*‘Answer me, 

moment of 
° ’? 
suspense no longer. 

**Answer him, Clara,’’ echoed the old 
man in the hall, thinking of the coal and 
gas bills. ‘‘Il can’t bear this expense 
much longer.’’ —Tit-Bits. 


Cheated for Years. 


PREJUDICE WILL CHEAT US OFTEN IF 


WE LET IT. 


You will be astonished to find how 
largely you are influenced in every way 
by unreasoning prejudice. In many 


cases you will also find that the prejudice 


has swindled you, or, rather, made you 
swindle yourself. A case in illustra- 
tion: 


‘**I have been a constant user of Grape- 
Nuts for nearly three years,’’ says a cor- 
respondent, ‘‘and I am happy to say that 
[ am well pleased with the’ result of the 
experiment, for such it has been. 

**Seeing your advertisement in almost 
all of the periodicals, for a long time I 
looked upon it as a hoax. But after 
years of suffering with gaseous and bit- 
ter eructations from my stomach, to- 
gether with more or less loss of appetite 
and flesh, I concluded to try Grape-Nuts 
food for a little time and note the result. 

*‘I found it delicious, and it was not 
long till I began to experience the bene- 
ficial effects. My stomach resumed its 
normal state, the eructations and bitter- 
ness ceased, and I have gained all my 
lost weight back. 

*‘T am so well satisfied with the result 
that so long as I may live and retain my 
reason Grape-Nuts shall constitute quite 
a portion of my daily food.’’ 

Read ‘‘The Road to Wellville,’’ in 
packages. ‘‘There’s a Reason.’”’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, 
and full of human interest. 


| 





Amiable Arthur. 


‘‘When gude Kyng Arthure ruled this 
land, 
He was a goodlie King’’— 
Perhaps because he never heard 
Our next-door neighbor sing. 
—F. P. A. 
Another explanation of 
His sempiternal cheer 
He didn’t have to drop his work 
To hook up Guinivere. 
BB. An TF. 
And then, again, a genial smile 
Upon his features sat 
He needed no new evening clothes 
Because of added fat. 
—W. R. R. 
And then, again, he smiled because 
He knew that no mischance 
Would let a bent pin’s point pierce 
through 
His sheet-iron Sunday pants. 
J. M. L. 
Another reason Art was good, 
As history has shown, 
May be because he did not rent 
A party telephone. 
E. A. G. 
Always Feminine. 
A young chap was walking along a 
business street with a very pretty girl 
when he happened to glance into a couple 


of windows where the latest styles of 
men’s overcoats and suits were dis- 
played. The girl noticed it. She 


stopped and exclaimed, ‘‘What a dandy 
overcoat! Why don’t you get 
those, Bob? You’d look fine inside of 
that!’’ 

She looked at everything in that win- 
dow and the young chap was delighted 
at her interest in men’s clothes. 

‘*You’re all right, Grace!’’ said he. 
‘“‘That’s what I like about you. Most 
girls would rather look at lingerie waists 
than at a man’s overcoat and suits.”’ 

The girl laughed. ‘*Well, 3ob,’” said 
she, ‘‘to be perfectly honest, the mir- 
rors in that window are something to 


one of 


ery for. Iwas trying to see if my hat 
was on straight.’’—Ladies’ Home Jour- 
nal. 
Gobbled the Stakes. 
Robert, what in the world is the 


>? 


matter with the baby? 

‘*‘Why, mamma, I had to spank her 

‘“‘Had to spank her! Why, Robe rt, 
what do you mean?”’ 

‘*‘Me and Jimmie was playin’ poker 
with lozenges, and the baby went and et 
up nearly all the stakes.’’— Youngstown 
Telegram. 


‘IT would like to exchange this five- 
dollar opera bag for a five-dollar chafing 
dish.”’ 

‘‘Sorry, miss, but those opera bags 
have been marked down to three ninety- 
eight.’’— Washington Herald. 


All on the Surface. 


The only dignity some men ever ac- 
quire consists of a frock coat and a silk 


hat.—St. Louis Times. 
A Bid for More. 
‘*Here, son, is a dime. Now, let us 


see how long you can keep it in your 
pocket. ’”’ 

‘Oh, pshaw, pa! what’s the use try- 
ing to break the record with a little 
thing like a dime?’’—Chieago Record- 
Herald. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





If You 
Are Fond 


of a glass of good old Ale, and like 
it with a deep froth, mellow flavor 
and sparkling brilliancy, order 


A BOTTLE 
of EVANS 
ALE 


It pours out just as natural as if 
drawn direct from the cask, and re- 
tains its briskness and goodness to 
the last drop. 

Make the test anywhere 


C. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N. Y. 





Be Fair. 


Make this your motto for the year: 
Be fair. 
No matter what reports you hear, 
Be fair. 
It doesn’t help you up the hill 
To make some other’s pathway hard; 
You can’t expect by speaking ill 
Of men to win the world’s regard— 
Be fair. 


You have a chance to help along— 
Be fair. 
No man is absolutely wrong— 
Be fair. 
You don’t increase your merit when 
You cast slurs on another’s worth. 
Why turn against your fellow-men 
Or place one sorrow more on earth? 
Be fair. 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 
Good Government. 
‘*What’s the trouble in Plunkville?’’ 
‘*We’ve tried a mayor and we’ve tried 
a commission.’’ 
‘“Well?’’ 
‘“Now we’re 
management of 
magazine.’’ 
nal. 


thinking of offering the 
our city to some good 
Courier - Jour- 


Louisville 






CAMBRIDGE 25¢ 


in boxes of ten 





AMBASSADOR 35c 


the after-dinner size 


_ Philip Morris 


ORIGINAL 


Res Cigarettes 


: Incomparable! Each a 
& . 
“<>. temptation for another 







\4 i In Cork and Plain Tips 
| ™~ N + ‘*The Little 
NY > . Brown Box” 











The finest cocktail in 
the world—less the 
trouble of preparing it. 


Accept no substitute. 


ae 
[_ = - a Martini(gin base) and Men 
t ' 


hattan (whiskey base) are the 
most popular. At 
ali good dealers. 


G.F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 


HARTFORD 
A 


Besides a Purse. 


A happy life the birdman leads, 
Whose forte is going up; 
For when back to the earth he speeds 
He gets a loving cup. 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


The while our birdman’s going up 
His heart with rapture jumps; 
But oft, instead of loving cup, 
He gets his bumpty bumps. 
Youngstown Telegram. 


With Our Heiress. 


‘*Europe holds a lot of our securities. ”’ 
sé , * . ae 3 » 9? 
Invests her cash with us, hey? 
‘*Not much cash. Gets most of ’em 
by marriage. ’’—Louisville Courier-Jour- 
nal, 


SUNNY. 
BRO OK WHISKEY 


A Rich Mellow Beverage 
ForSaletvery where 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 


ACCEPT NO 
SUBSTITUTE 


And They Surely Would. 


A woman crossing a ferryboat told a 
deckhand that she wanted to see the 
captain when the boat reached the slip 
and make a complaint. When the cap- 
tain came, the woman said, 

‘*l want to make a complaint about 
those life preservers in the deck ceiling. 
Just look at them!”’ 

‘*Well, what in the world is the mat- 
ter with ’em, madam?’’ asked the cap- 
tain, as he looked up at them 

‘*‘Matter with them?’’ echoed the 
woman. ‘‘Don’t you see that they’re 
dirty? They ought to be washed. Ifa 
woman with a nice summer dress on had 
to put one of those dusty things on over 
it, it would never be fit to wear again.’’ 

Ladi« s’ Home Jour al. 


One of the Chosen. 
Bub—*‘* Father, who was Shylock?’’ 
Father—‘‘Shame on you, Bub! Go 
study your Bible.’’—Williams Purple 
Cow. 


They Go On Forever. 


Military instructor —‘‘What is meant 
by hereditary enemies?”’ 

Recruit **Your relations.’’ Flie- 
ge nde Blaetter 


Marriage Not a Failure. 
Marriage may be a failure, but it has 
saved a lot of European noblemen from 
that very thing.—Charle ston (S. C.) 
Ne ws and Couric r. 


Miniature Specialization. 


A young medical student was being 
quizzed by one of his teachers. ‘‘In 
what will you specialize?’’ he was asked. 

‘*Diseases of the nostril,’’ replied the 
student. 

‘*Good!’’ said the professor enthusi- 


astically. ‘*Which nostril?’’—-Success. 


She was a girl at Vassar 
And he was a Princeton man, 
And during the Newport season 
They gathered a coat of tan 
Which caused unlimited wonder. 
People cried, ‘‘What a disgrace !’’ 
For each of the pair was sunburned 
On the opposite side of the face. 
Princeton Tiger. 


THE 


PURE FOOD 


Nothing more deli- 
cious before or dur- 
ing a meal. Increases 
the pleasure of the 
table and aids diges- 
tion. Leck for name 


UNDERBERG. 


Sold Lverywhere, 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U. 8. Agents, New York. 








Draws Dandy Pay 
Joba 1 cinch 





IF SO, You can become an AUTOMORILE EXPFRT like 
the man atthe wheel above. Such Experts earn $35 to 
$50 per week, an een verout 
time we can train you, and a 
tion. Smalld ny 
model of automobi : 
Write us for free samp ples of le 





ALO AUT ONOSILE = ~<a 
ume 


(The auto school 
Cextace Br mtn . ne ‘PPALA Nw. ¥. 





Nothing Much. 


**T don’t know whether I ought to rec- 
ognize him here in the city or not. Our 
acquaintance at the seashore was very 
slight. ’’ 

‘*You promised to marry him, didn’t 
you?’’ 

‘Yes; but that was all.’’ 
Courier-Journal. 


Louisville 


A Soporific Measure. 

‘Doctor, I’ve tried everything and I 
can’t get to sleep,’’ complained the voice 
at the other end of the _ telephone. 
‘**Can’t you do something for me?’’ 

**Yes,’’ said the doctor kindly. ‘‘Just 
hold the wire and I'll sing you a lullaby.’’ 

— Success. 
Tell Wellman. 

**So you have a new idea for a dirigi- 
ble balloon?”’ 

**Yes. Make the equilibrator larger, 
put a motor into it, and let it pull the 
balloon.’’— Washington Star. 


Assistance. 


Agent—‘‘I’m trying to sell some books 
to make a living. Won’t you help me 
out?’’ 

Lady of house 
get out any other way.”’ 
Jester. 

° Guilty ? 


“I will, if you won’t 
Columbia 


He—*‘‘ Yes, I’m practicing law for my- 
self now.’’ 

She—‘‘ Honestly ?’’ 

He—‘‘What do you mean?’’ 
bia Jester. 


Colum- 


A Big Gun. 
‘*Professor Smart is a man of large 
mental caliber, is he not?’’ 
‘*He certainly is a big bore.’’—Uni- 
versity of Minnesota Minnehaha. 


‘*What are you really going to swear 
off this year?”’ 
**My taxes.’’—Baltim oreAmerican. 


It will be appreciated. 






















THE 
SMOOTHEST 


TOBACCO 







A 

oift that will 
make him 
happy. 


Le 
<Baes 


At all dealers 


The Mystery. 


of 


after the arrival his first 
baby, his wife went upstairs one even- 
ing and found him standing by the side 
of the crib and gazing earnestly at the 
child. She was touched by the sight 
and tears filled her eyes. Her arms 
stole softly around his neck as she 
rubbed her cheek caressingly against his 
shoulder. He started slightly at the 
touch. 

‘*Darling,’” he murmured dreamily, 
‘it is incomprehensible to me how they 
get up such a crib as that for ninety- 
nine cents.’’—World’s Work. 


Soon 


Write All Right. 


Bili—‘‘Do you know how to begin the 
New Year right?”’ 

Jill—*‘Sure! To 
Year write 1911.’’- 


begin the New 
-Yonkers Statesman. 


Very Plain. 


Waiter (in cheap restaurant) 
‘‘Secrambled eggs are fifteen cents and 
omelet is twenty cents.’’ 

Guest—‘‘ What is the difference?’’ 

Waiter (yawning)—‘‘Five cents.’’— 
Boston Globe. 


AT THE LAWYER'S, 


~’ You want a divorce? What are your reasons ?”’ 
‘ Well, I can’t stand my wife any longer.” 

ls that all? My dear fellow, nearly all of us 
could say that.’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 





The Awakening. 


Man seldom realizes what a good time 
he has had until he settles with the 
cashier.—Scranton Tribune-Republican. 

The Careful Shopper. 


A fashionably dressed’ young. woman 
entered the post-office in a large West- 


ern city, hesitated a moment, and 
stepped up to the stamp window. The 
clerk looked up expectantly and she 


asked, ‘‘Do you sell stamps here?’’ 

The clerk politely answered, ‘‘Yes.’’ 

*‘IT would like to see some, please,’’ 
was the unusual request. 

The clerk dazedly handed out a large 
sheet of the two-cent variety, which the 
young woman carefully examined. 
Pointing to one near the center, she 
said, ‘‘I will take this one, please.’’- 
Everybody’s Magazine. 


Unequalled for flavoring 
Sample on receipt of 


Caroni Bitters. - 
sliced Fruits, Ices and Jellies. 
25 cents. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., 
Gen'l Distrs, 


Sparklets. 


At a Sunday-school meeting in Chicago 
a long-winded clergyman consumed too 
much time with a wordy address. When 
he sat down, the leader of the meeting 
unwittingly announced the hymn begin- 
ning, ‘‘Hallelujah! ’tis done !’’— West- 
ern Christian Advocate. 


He—‘‘We don’t see so much of you as 
we used to, Mrs. Farleigh.’’ 

She—‘‘No; my husband objects to 
low-cut dinner gowns.’’—Pennsylvania 


Punch Bowl. 


‘*How is it that the quail on your bill 
of fare is always struck off?’’ 

‘*That’s just a fancy touch,’’ explained 
the beanery waiter. ‘‘We never had a 
quail in the joint.’’—Louwisville Courier- 
Journal. 


‘*When I see a patient of mine sitting 
in a draft,’’ says Dr. Harry Kurtz, with 
more or less cynicism, ‘‘I always know 
that I won’t have much trouble in cash- 
ing that draft.’’—Blue Bull. 


What Happened. 
Fate-——‘‘Did you call?”’ 
Opportunity—*Yes; but she sent 
word by her servant she wasn’t in.’’ 
Harper’s Bazar. 
Mothers-in-law Again. 

Jinks—‘Your dog bit my mother-in- 
law yesterday.”’ 

Binks—‘‘ Well, 
come to collect damages. 
you want?”’ 

Jinks—‘‘Nothing. I’ve come to buy 
the dog.’’—Club Fellow. 


I suppose you have 
How much do 


**Yes, he snapped an unloaded pistol 
at his mother-in-law.’’ 

‘* Another unloaded pistol fool! 
explanation did he give?”’ 

‘“‘He said that he thought it was 
loaded.’’—Houston Post. 


What 


Lots To Learn. 


Mrs. Youngbride—‘‘I’m afraid our 
new girl doesn’t know much about cook- 
ing, John, dear.’’ 

Youngbride—‘‘ Why not?’’ 

Mrs. Youngbride—‘‘Well, I found her 
cooking eggs with the furnace coal, 
when there was lots of egg coal beside 
the stove.’’—Boston Transcript. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciate 
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The Latest Style. 


The family man was passing through 
the market when a sign attracted his at- 
tention. It read: ‘‘Poultry Dressed in 
the Latest Style.”’ 

‘‘What do you mean by poultry 
dressed in the latest style?’’ he asked 
the marketman. 

‘“Why, are you blind?’’ said the dealer, 
pointing to the plucked chickens with 
their legs tied. ‘‘Don’t you see they 


are all hobbled?’’— Yonkers Statesman. 


OLD OVERHOLT 








An exchange of extreme courtesy is 


an invitation to OLD OVERHOLT. 







JUST THE RIGHT’SMACK” 
Temptingly, deliciously mellow. 


Pleasing most to those who know best. 
Distilled and Bottled in Bond by 


A. OVERHOLT & CO., = 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 


— 
wT 
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Estb. Since 
1780 


The Standard Whisky 


One hundred and thirty-one years ‘“The Standard 
by which All Other Whisky is Judged’’—the whisky 
our forefathers knew and relished. The recognized 
medicinal whisky. The whisky for all who appreciate 
more than ordinary excellence in liquor. 


James E. Pepper Whisky 
“Born With the Republic” 


_ If your dealer can not supply you we will send 
direct, charges prepaid, anywhere East of the Rocky 
Mountains, at following price: 
4 ats. $5—Bottied in Bond—12 qts. $15 
Money back if not satisfied. 


The James E. Pepper Distilling Company 
Dept, 101, Lexington, Ky. 





—@ MISS CUE @— 


Charming Billiard Girl—in six pretty poses 
mn difficuit shots at billiards and pool. No 
Charge for Booklet showing these pictures in min- 
lature. 

Beautiful photogravures of the same subjects— 
size 7x 12-—30c each, $1.50 for set of six. Your 
money back on any one or all of them if you ask for it. 


WILLIAM A. SPINKS & COMPANY 
360 W. Erie Street, Chicago 


Manufacturers of Spinks’ Self Sticker Cue Tips and of Spinks 
Billiard Chalk for 16 years the chalk of cue experts 


To be had of all Dealers 








Looks like a diamond--wears like 

a diamond --- brilliancy guaranteed 

forever--—stands filing and fire like a 

diamond---has no paste, foil or arti 

& ficial backing 1-2th the cost of 

diamonds. Set only in solid gold 

mounting rs. A marvelously recon 

Not an imitation 

G earembred to ce a no glass. 

Sent on approval Write for Cat It is ieee. 
Remoh Jewelry Co. 469 N. vei § St. Louis. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


- ROMEIKE’ S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 

all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Henry RomeiIKe, 110-112 West 26th 


Street, New York. 

GET MARRIED Matrimonial paper with ad- 

vertisements of marriage- 

able people from all sections, rich, poor, old, young, 

Protestants, Catholics, etc., mailed, sealed, Free. 
B. F. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohio. 


MA Why snffe stress and torture longer 
SB Ay ete We' ll prove that ‘a 





ae smedy for Asthma will Ser 


mple bo CF. "ALEXANDER CO.. 


for sa tle 
104 Ruchonee Street, Portland, Me. 





UDGE’S 


LIBRARY 


FOR FEBRUARY 


AT ALL NEWS STANps| 


10 Cents a Copy 


Every Precaution Taken. 


During a recent smallpox epidemic in 
Alabama special precautions against the 
disease were taken in the mining camps. 
In one of these camps the president of 
the mining company paid a visit of in- 
spection and came upon an old negro 
leaning against the side of a building. 

‘‘Jake,’’ asked the president, ‘‘are 
you afraid of the smallpox out here?’’ 

*‘Some may be, sah,’’ Jake replied. 
*““As fo’ me, I ain’t scahed. I’se jest 
gwine toh get me some lime an’ limate 
mah house; an’ den de doctah, he’s 
comin’ up an’ ’sassinate mah fambly. 
So dat den, sah, if we do git de small- 
pox, *twon’t be nothin’ but de celluloid.”’ 

-Woman’s Home Companion. 


The Mystery. 


**So there’s another rupture of Mount 
Vociferous,’’ said Mrs. Partington, as 
she put on her specs. ‘‘The paper tells 
us about the burning lather running 
down the mountain, but it don’t tell how 
it got afire.’’—Tit-Bits. 


Something Just As Good. 


**Surely you don’t find her interest- 
ing?”” 
**No; but she has so many interesting 
things the matter with her.’’—Life. 


Quicker Action. 


Muggins—‘Oh, I’m tired of 
Have you a pistol you can lend me? 

Buggins—‘‘No; but I can let you have 
a chafing dish.’’—Philadelphia Record. 


life! 


” 


Times Might Have Changed. 

Youth—‘‘ Yes, I’m in business for my- 
self, but I don’t seem to be able to meet 
with any success.’”’ 

Sage—‘‘ Nobody ever meets with suc- 
cess, young man. He must overtake it.”’ 

‘“‘Of course,’’ sneered the youth sar- 
castically, ‘‘you think you know what’s 
what.’’ 

‘‘No,’’ replied his old father, with 
fitting humanity. ‘‘I simply know what 
used to be what when I was a boy.”’ 
Stray Stories. 


Easily Understood. 


The showman was in his element. 
sefore an admiring crowd of country 
yokels he was dilating upon the virtues 
of his waxwork collection, gathered upon 
the village green. Turning to the effigy 
of a thin, attenuated gentleman in gor- 
geous garb, he exclaimed, 

‘‘Now this, gentlemen, this is the 
cream of the ole collection. You’d be 
surprised if I was to tell you wot I paid 
for ’im. ’E’s taken from life, ’e is. 
R's”? 

**Stow the guff, mister, and come to 
the point !’’ interrupted a voice. Tell 
us ’o ’e is!’’ 

‘**E’s George IV., gentlemen, Hem- 
peror of Hindia, one of the greatest 
Engilsh monarchs since the time of Wil- 
liam the Conqueror.’’ 

‘But I thought,’’ interposed a small 
man, in blue glasses, determined to get 
full value for the threepence admission 
he had paid, ‘‘that George IV. was a 
very stout man.”’ 

‘‘Very likely ’e was, sir,’’ replied the 
showman; ‘“‘but if you’d been ’ere as 
long as ’e ’as without even a mouthful 
of food, you’d ’ave shrunk a bit yer- 
self.’’—London Answers. 





pee 
SEER 


LVLA BRLWLD 
Blaly the nour. 


ishing qualities of 
bread, backed by 
character and tonic 
properties, that have 
appealed to connois- 
seurs for generations. 

Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 


or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
Correspondence invited direct 


VAL BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE wis 


“SALLY IN OUR ALLEY.” 


Jam Montgomery Flagg. 


Beautifully colored, mounted on heavy paper. 12 x I6 inches. 


HIS most effective picture 

and a handsomely illustrated 
catalogue giving full descrip- 
tions of our complete line of 
engravings, both for 25 cents. 
“Sally in Our Alley” is repro- 
duced with unusually perfect 
value in color from one of our 
latest paintings by James Mont- 
gomery Flagg. 

A copy of this picture alone 
will cost you 50 cents when 
this special offer is withdrawn. 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


im answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 

















The Sunny Side. 


A little swear word, now and then, 
means some one wrote it nineteen-ten.— 
Springfield Union. 


Randall—‘*What do you do when you 
meet an irresistible talker?’’ 

Rogers—‘‘I introduce him to an im- 
movable bore.’’—Life. 


‘‘Why was Binks put out of the game 
yesterday ?”’ 

‘“*He hadn’t shaved and was disquali- 
fied for unnecessary roughness.’’— Yale 
Record. 


Caller—‘‘Here’s a funny thing for 
your paper. I’ve walked in with it sev- 
eral weary miles.’’ 

Editor—-‘‘There’s 
rying a joke too far. 
Journal. 


such a thing as car- 
"Kansas City 


Not What He Seemed. 


‘‘Is your husband an engineer?’’ asked 
Miss Cayenne innocently. 

‘‘Certainly not,’’ replied Mrs. 
gilt. ‘‘Why do you ask?’’ 

‘*T have several times heard him talk- 
ing very earnestly about ‘bridge’ and 
‘dam’ and things like that.’’— Washing- 
ton Star. 


Flim- 


of a good cocktail should call for 


Makes the best 


Every lover 
Abbott's Bitters. 


Abou Cy Warman. 


Abou Cy Warman, may his line stretch 
out, 

Awoke one night with sudden shout 

And saw a lady writing in a book of gold. 

Publicity had made Cy Warman bold. 

‘*What doest thou, my dear?” he said. 

The lady paused and raised her head. 

‘‘Thou asketh what it is I do— 

I write the names of those whose jokes 
are new.’”’ 

Cy Warman cried, ‘‘Is my name there? 

She showed the book, and, lo! each page 
was bare! 

‘Then write me*down, 
spoke, 

‘As one who loves each ancient joke. 

The lady vanished, but, to Cy’s delight, 

She came again, another night, 

And showed the names by jokers blest 

And, lo! Cy Warman’s name led all the 
rest! —W. R. Rose. 


*’ brave Warman 
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Turn About Is Fair Play. 

‘*When you punish your boy, do you 
spring that old one on him about how 
you are only doing it because you love 
him?’’ 

‘“‘We have a friend who tried that 
once, and his son answered, ‘If I were 
big enough, dad, I’d return your love!’ ’’ 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 





First bricklayer—‘*’ Ark, Bill—what a hextraordinary coincidence ! 
whistle .”’ 


—London Punch. 
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on how to save his country. 
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